











ALSO ON SALE NOW 


WAR PICTURE 
LIBRARY NO. 1 is 


COMMANDOS 
DIE HARD 


Of all the fighting men of 
the Second World War 
none were more hated and 

















feared by Britain's enemies 
than the soldiers and Royal 
Marines of the Commando 
Brigades. This is the story of one 





of their most desperate missions. 
es 
mo 


DON'T FORGET ! # 6 .4¢ eee 
FOR THRILLS... ACTION... DRAMA... BUY 


WAR PICTURE LIBRARY 


Next month’s two exciting issues, which will be on sale 
Monday, 15th June, are: 

NO. 19—THE CALL OF DUTY 

NO. 20—ROCKET TYPHOONS 


Order your copies today! 
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© The Amalgamated 


SUICIDE 
SQUADRON 


1940 — THE DARKEST YET FINEST HOUR IN BRITAIN’S FIGHTING HISTORY. 
FRANCE HAO COLLAPSED. DUNKIRK HAD WROUGHT ITS MIRACLE. 
HITLER'S INVASION HAD POISED AND THEN RECOILED AT THE CRIPPLING 
LOSSES OF HIS LUFTWAFFE AT THE HANDS OF THE GALLANT FEW. 

THE BATTLE OF BRITAIN HAD BEEN WON — BUT AT A PRICE - 
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> SEATTLE ot. PAUL 
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MINNEAPOLIS BUFFALO 
° PORTLAND . MILWAUKEE 


7] CLEVELAND 
CHICAGO & : 

PHILADELPHIA? 

WAGHINGTON © @ ' 


RICHMOND” 


ENGLAND'S CRYING NEED FOR 

MORE PILOTS REACHED OUT TO 
MANY A HOME IN STILL 

NEUTRAL AMERICA AND THE 
SPIRITED RESPONSE WAS TYPICAL] WS 
OF HER ADVENTUROUS YOUTH. RS 


(“ta \ 1 7” BS 
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Chapter 1. VANKEE VOLUNTEERS 


N THE SPRING OF !941 A BOAT CREPT INTO BLITZED LIVERPOOL. 
ON HER DECK, GAPING AT THEIR FIRST SIGHT OF TOTAL 
WARFARE , STGOD A MIXED BUNCH OF YOUNG AMERICANS -—~ 
LAWYERS, SALESMEN, SODA-JERKS, COWBOYS AND EVEN 
A HALE- BREED INDIAN. ONE THING THEY HAD INCOMMON — 


THEY COULD FLY. AND THEY KNEW ENGLA EDED FLYE! 


HEY, 
BUCK — COME 
AND GET A 
LOAD OF THIS 
OumP / 
LOOK AT 
THOSE CRAZY 
BUILDINGS / 














< AIR 
F=f pas! BROTHER- 


THIS IS WAR / 























Suicide Squadron 


MANY AMERICANS WERE ALREADY SERVING WITH DISTINCTION 
IN BRITAIN’S R.A.F. ONE OF THEM WAS WASHINGTON- BORN 
FLIGHT LIEUTENANT SAM BASK!, WHO NOW CAST A FATHERLY 
EYE OVER HIS COUNTRY’S LATEST VOLUNTEERS. 


WELCOME, FELLAS, TO 
A. F.T. Se — ADVANCED FLYING 
TRAINING SCHOOL TO YOu / MY 
JOB IS TO INDOCTRINATE YOU INTO 
THE R.A.F, TO TRAIN YOU TO FLY 
SPITFIRES, AND SHOOT THE PANTS 
OFF THE ENEMY BEFORE HE 
SHOOTS 


A COUPLE OF WEEKS HARD GOING WITH THIS 
GAILY UNDISCIPLINED BUNCH TOLD SAM HE 
WOULD HAVE AN. EASIER TIME ON 
OPERATIONAL DUTY THAN TRAINING THESE 
WILD PILOTS . 7 


J THESE 
MONKEYS MIGHT MAKE Uyy: 
| / GOOO FIGHTERS BUT THEY'LL f 
NEVER KNOW A COMMAND 
FROM A COCA-COLA.+ THEY'LL. fj-~ 
BREAK THEIR NECKS $ 
BEFORE THE ENEMY DOES 
{T FOR THEM. 


—. 


tee. 
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AFTER MORE STRENUOUS WEEKS IN WHICH : 
THEY GOT TO KNOW AND LOVE THE WELL : - 
EXHAUSTED SAM, THE LONG AWAITED RUN HITLER 4 WE'LL 
NEWS CAME THROUGH. OuTOF , Pal SHOW THOSE 
b BUSINESS,’ HEINIES/ 4 

HEAVEN HELP — aan ms ’ 
ENGLANO= YOURE GOING Al 

cu 


TO WAR, YOU GUYS,/ YOU'RE 
REPORT TO HAWKHURST, 


you DON'T. SAY 
“HIYA” TO 

SQUADRON 
LEADERS UP/ 


ANO WHEN THEY HEARD THAT SAM WE WOULDN'T 
WAS TO GO WITH THEM, THEY TAKE_NOBODY : 
ALMOST KILLED HIM WITH ELSE—NO, | 
AFFECTIONATE DELIGHT /., VIPPEE , LET'S 
CELEBRATE ,’ 


epee 


TO" 
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HAWKAHURST AEl 


iD NOT THEIR Ae 7 THI 
AMERICANS AWATTE THEIR NEW C 


Squadron 


RODROME' PE DOWN, WILL 
DISAPPOINTED THAT Sani WAS MADE ONLY A FLIGHT f Jou: SIVE THE 
COMMANDER A\ R; THE Pee Su / 
1Oe with LOUD Break F 
MEY — —— a3 


AN ENGLISHMAN — NOT AT ALL. A POPULAR IDEA. > 


MISGIVINGS. HE WAS GOING TO BEA 


IF THE AMERICANS HAD. MISGIVINGS & = HAD THEY SAY 1M IN 


THEIR APPOINTED LeaAcen Sau 
ER JOHNNIE MED! 


FOR A_TOUGH ve 
WITH THESE 





LEAD! +c HO 
DEFTLY SWUNG HIS SPIRE INTOR A CIRCUIT BUSTERS. MAYER PUL \ 


ANG 2 STUDIES IS NEW HO 


HAVE TO DOA 
aac BUSTING 
My: F/ 
‘ 
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BOB SCREIBER , BROUGHT IN TO 
COMMAND “B* FLIGHT, HAD SHARED 
SAM'S R.A.F. EXPERIENCE SUT 
NOT HIS MORE LENIENT VIEW 
|) OF ENGLISHMEN. 


uadron 


we 
DON’T WANT 


ANY LIMEY 

RUNNING US. 
WE CAN RUN 
OURSELVES. 


BRED ON SERVICE DISCIPLINE, 
JOUNNIE)S FIRST ACTION ON LANDING 
WAS TO REPORT TO THE DUTY 
CONTROL OFFICER AND THEN TO HIS 
STATION C.O. — WING COMMANDER 
HASKINS WHO TRIED TO BE 

‘| ENCOURAGING . | 


YOU'LL FIND THESE AMERICANS 
RATHER A WILD LOT, BUT. THERE'S 
SOMETHING VERY LIKEABLE 
~~ AGOUT THEM. 


1 HOPE 
YOU'RE RIGHT, SIR. 
' CAN'T SAY! 
_ RELISH THE 
: FUTURE BUT ILL 
DO MY BEST. 


yu 


COULON’T.* 
0O BETTER 
MYSELF, 
BUSTER. 


YOU MAY HAVE TO OVERCOME 
SOME RESENTMENT THAT SAM 
BASKI_ WAS NOT MADE THEIR 


_ LEADER. STRANGELY ENOUGH 


YOU WILL FIND SAM YOUR 
BEST ALLY. 
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THAT NIGHT THE FIRST MEETING IN THE : GLAD TO HAVE 
MESS WAS A TRICKY ONE FOR ALI YOU WITH US, 
SIR. HOPE 
YOU'RE GOING 
THIS 1S SAM TO LUKE 
BASKI - COMMANDER 
OF ‘A’ FLIGHT. 





BOB SCREIBER'S LOOK WAS COOL. HIS AMBITION WAS FOR 
AN ALL~ AMERICAN SQUADRON SO THAT IT COULD EARN 
AN ALL~AMERICAN SUCCESS STORY IN HIS WEALTHY 
FATHER’S BALTIMORE NEWSPAPER, BUT ANR.A.F. 
SQUADRON LEADER SPOILED THAT IDEA. 


eee AND THIS 1S 
BOB SCREIBER WHO 
WILL COMMAND 

‘BY FLIGHT. 


OKAY _ 7 
THANKS, 
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| JOHNNIE MET EACH AMERICAN IN TURN AND 
THEN WITH SOME RELIEF FOUNO OLD 
FRIENDS AMONGST THE ¢¢GROUND JOBS’ 





THANKS, PATRICK. 
I THINK THIS CALLS 
FOR A TL 


Suicide Squadron 
THE NEXT MORNING, JOHNNIE WAS VERY 
MUCH IMANI 





KI 
“B® PUGHT atone AND NOW HE 
WAS GOING TO DO THE SAME WITH 
BOB SCREIBER’S "B* FLIGHT. 


UH 
HERE'S es 
TROUBLE,’ 


JOHNNIE WALKED IN AND STARED wea RISING. ANGER. 
SCREIBER WAS NOT THERE, AND 


TOOK THE TROUSLE TO STAND — A CORTES: 
EXPECTED BY ANY SQUADRON. COMMANDER. 


, 


ouess 1 ‘AM , 
MEBGE 





THE FLIGHT ROSE AND 
BUCK GEARY, EX- NEW YORK CAB 
UNDER HIS BREATH TO SLIM BO 


JE A@s 
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‘S¥ TOOK THE AMERICANS LESS THAN A WEEK TO LOATHE 
JOHNNIE'S HIDE AND HAIR. THIS WAS THE TENTH TIME 


HE HAO HAULED THEM TO BRIEFING 
SON POINTS OF DISCIPLINE . 


« «« AND ONE OTHER THING, — 
FLYING BOOTS AND PULLOVERS 
ARE OKAY DURING OPERATIONAL 
HOURS — BUT IN THE MESS AT 
NIGHT WE WILL WEAR DECENT 


SHIRTS AND TIES. 


‘SOON THE FLIGHT COMMANDERS WERE 
SBEKING OUT JOKNNIE IN HIS OFFICE , 
SAM TRYING TO SMOOTH OUT 
TROUBLED WATERS, BUT NOT SO BOB. 


LOOK, INNIE,— WHAT IL SAY 1S — 
‘LET ME TRY AND LET THE BOYS 
PUT THE AMERICAN / FIGHT THE WAR 

POINT OF VIEW.../ IN THEIR OWN 

SWEET Way— 
THE WAY THEY 
WERE BROUGHT 





JOHNNIE'S VIEW WAS — NO OISCIPLINE, 
NO TEAM WORK. THE MEN HAD 
JOINED OF THEIR OWN FREE WILL SO 
THEY SHOULD NOT COMPLAIN AT THE 
RULES of 
THERE'S MORE TOIT 
THAN JUST FLYING A KITE AND 
"'M AFRAID SOME WILL ONLY 
LEARN AT THE PRICE OF 
THEIR BUDDIES’. 
LIVES / 
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ONE SUMMER MORNING, AMIDST THIS HALF VEILED 
HOSTILITY, THEIR FIRST ALARM CAME. Ni 


IONE WOULD 

FORGET IT, CERTAINLY NOT JOHNNIE WHO DESPAIRED 
AT THE SHAMBLES THAT FOLLOWED THAT RINGING 
CALL TO ACTION. 5 


SOME 
COPE'S TANGLED 
iE MAE 


IS IS 
SHOCKING / COME 
| ON NOW / MAKE 
IT SNAPPY / 
CLOSE 
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GABBLING AWAY ON THE RADIO TELEPHONE, 
THE EXCITED AMERICANS FORMED ON 
JOHNNIE’S LEADING PLANE AND PRESENTLY 
CROSSED OUT OVER DOVER . 

Quiet / 


APE OF 
i - ENEMY PLANES / 
: ATTACKING CONVOY / 
KEEP YOUR EYES 
PEELED / 
EVERYWHERE 


OK 
THAT SHIP-JUST 
BUSTED IN 
TWO / 


FRANKIE BAINES WAS THE MOST 
TALKATIVE ANO SOON HE HAD 
SOMETHING TO HOLLER ABOUT. 


'M BEING SHOT 
AT “= THIS 
BUZZARD'S ON 

MY TAR / 
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li. 


VLE Wi 7 
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YET THE MIRACLE HAPPENED. JEFF CHEECHEE , 
THE AMERICAN JNDIAN, FOUND AN ENEMY 

PLUMB IN HIS SIGHTS AND THUMPED THE 

FIRING BUTTON WITH INSTANT SUCCESS. 

(NO ONE WAS MORE SURPRISED THAN 
CHEECHES. 





SLIM BOSEY, EX- BRONCO BUSTER, HAD A 
PIECE OF SHEER LUCK TOO. AN Mée.iO9F 
JUST MISSED HIM WITH A FIERCE BURST 
AND PRESENTED A BARN DOOR TARGET. 
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| THE SQUADRON RETURNED JUBILANT. 
IN THE MESS THAT NIGHT THEY WERE WHAT DID, 
| STILL TELLING EACH OTHER HOW KC 


1 TELL Y¥ 
| THEY DID IT. y IT’S JUST’ 


easy / 
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Chapter 2. THE REBELS 


THE NEXT MORNING, JOHNNIE WA: SURE, THEY UNDERSTAND 


Ss ‘ 
AWARE THAT THE COCK~A~ HOOP TEAMWORK, JOHNNIE — 
AMERICANS WERE EYING HIM THEY PLAY FOOTBALL . BUT 
MOCKINGLY. BOB SCREIBER'S THEY DON’T FIGHT THE ( 
WORDS NEATLY SUMMED UP : SAME WAY AS YOU 

THE SITUATION. . « we ENGLISH é 





BUT JOHNNIE DOGGEDLY PERSISTED IN ORILL, 

DRILL, DRILL —ON THE GROUND — IN THE in. = 
AIR. THE AMERICANS SUFFERED iT WITH e 
SIGHS AND GROANS . 
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THERE WAS A STORMY SCENE 
7 SETWEEN JOHNNIE AND THE 
IGNORANCE IN INDOLENT BUCK GEARY. 
RECOGNITION. ROLLINS, THE 
INTELLIGENCE OFFICER, HAD NEWS 
THAT WAS EVEN MORE 
EXASPERATING . . « 


HAVE GEARY 
SENT TO ME 








XT_DAY THERE WAS ANOTHER 
“SCRAMBLE” AND FRANKIE BAINES 
WAS POUNCED ON BY THE ENEMY AND 

INTO THE SEA + NO TRACE 
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P SUARD ROOM ? THIS 

is SQUADRON LEADER 

JOHNNIE HAD DIF! IDEAS AND ARE Bt 

TO THE TELEPHONE TO WARN THE FLIGHT AT THE GATES 
AT THE GATE. AND _TO SEND THEM 

f OVER TO 7 
~ INTELLIGENCE + 


| rr 


i 
l 
sa 

Bic 
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THEN, BOB SCREIBER, WITH SOME 
SEN PERSUADED HIS MEN TO DO 
AS. THEY WERE ORDERED. 
COME ON OVER TO 
INTELLIGENCE, FELLAS. 


MAYBE IT’S , 
IMPORTANT , 


\ 


IF WE CAN COMPARE 
OTES AN! 


ELSE FROM MAKING 
THE SAME / 
MISTAKE 





WHAT MORE? 


SOME DODGASTED 


RECOGNITION OR 
SUMPIN ? 








WHAT MISTAKE P—- THE 
MISTAKE OF ACTING AS IF HE'D 
GOT A TEAM BEHIND HIM WHEN HE 
| HAD NO SUCH THING THiS 
SQUADRON ISN’T A “TEAM. BUT IT 
WILL BE, IF IT’S THE LAST 
BREATHING THING 
1 pO / 


THE NEXT DAY, JOHNNIE TOOK HIS 
‘TROUBLES TO THE STATION 
COMMANDER. 


MAYBE I'VE BEEN TOO 
STIFF WITH THEM. PERHAPS } 
THEY SHOULD HAVE THEIR, 
OWN C.O. ‘SAM. IS A GOOD 

PILOT. THEY THINK 

HE'S WeS> 


——$—<_ 
|| WING ORDERS 
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THAT NIGHT, BOB SCREIBER WENT 
PRIVATELY TO JOHNNIE . IT WAS A DARK 
MOMENT FOR THE YOUNG SQUADRON 
LEADER. BOS WAS APOLOGETIC 

BUT BLUNT. 


THE BOYS WANT YOU 
TO GO, JOHNNIE - TO 
SELL OUT. TO 
VANISH / 


THE SENIOR MAN WAS SYMPATHETIC 
BUT FIRM. 


| CAN'T AGREE, JOHNNIE. SAM S| 
IS A GOOD CHAP BUT TOO EASY~ 
NATURED TO MAKE A LEADER — 
ESPECIALLY OF THAT DIFFICULT 
BUNCH. JUST STICK IT OUT 
‘A LITTLE LONGER: «+ 
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TRAT SAME EVENING, THE BASE SIRENS SCREECHED OUT THEIR WARNING OF AN 

| ATTACK, AND AS THE THREE SINISTER SHAPES OF GERMAN JU. 88 BOMBERS 
FLEW. OVER THE AIRSTRIP UNLOADING THEIR STICKS OF BOMBS, THE AMERICAN 
[AIRMEN HURRIEDLY SOUGHT COVER IN THE SLIT TRENCHES . 


DROPPING, 








THE JU. 86'S SCREAMED ACROSS 
THE AERODROME , DEMOLISHING 
BUILDINGS AND WRECKING 
AIRCRAFT « «+ 


THEN SUDDENLY THE SOUND OF A 
SPITFIRE REVVING UP ON THE 
TARMAC .OREW EVERYONE'S EYE: 


Suicide Squadron 


JUMPIN’ 
SNAKES / IF IT 
ISN'T GUS 
AMATO TAKING 

OFF / 
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TO, WHO HAD LANDED ae — 

FROM A PRACTICE FLIGHT A FEW = 

MOMENTS BEFORE THE SUDDEN 

ATTACK, WAS ANGERED BY THE 

ENEMY’S DARING AND HE HAD 

DECIDED TO TAKE OFF AND 

SHOW _ THE GERMANS WHERE 

THEY GOT OFF... 


PLL TEACH THOSE 
SQUAREHEADS TO 
come BUSTING 








BUT GUS NEVER GOT TO SEE THE 85’S Seay 
IN “THE GATHERING DUSK AND LACKING WHERE'S 
NIGHT FLYING TRAINING, HIS THE RUNWAY 7 
IMPETUOSITY BACK- FIRED ON HIM WITH 1 CAN'T SEE THE 
TERRIBLE CONSEQUENCES. ; RUNWAY / 

a ’ 





Suicide Squadron 3 


SJOHNNIE SHOUTED INSTRUCTIONS TO 
IE WATCH- TOWER) WHILE SAM 
SNATCHED UP A VEREY PISTOL TO 


TRY TO GUIDE GUS’S ROCKETING 
SwitTCH 


AIRCRAFT... 
i ON THE DREM § 
¥ UGHTING / ie 
‘ 


Zoom 


SI LAEE 


es 





IGNORANT OF THE DREM LIGHTING 

SYSTEM, GUS FAILED TO JUDGE 

HIS HEIGHT AND OVERSHOT THE = HE'S a : 

RUNWAY. » - a rs Sees] 
ye 





\s 
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GUS CRASHED AT THE FAR 
THE RUNWAY 
ED INSTANTLY 








IN THE SILENT AND SHOCKED MESS | SUPPOSE 
THAT, NIGHT: BUCK GEARY WALKED GUS DIED BECAUSE 


‘O JOHNNIE FOR A SOUR DIG HE DION’T WAIT FOR 


4 Seavice PROCEOURE THE ORDER TO GO 
onsen uy =H PANTS. 
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THE ORDER WAS GIVEN 'M VERY SORRY Al 
TO SOMEONE INA BETTER GUS AMATO;,TOO. BUT IT 
TO 5 ~ HE \ MUST BE CLEAR 
DOESN'T PAY. YOU'VE GOT TO 
FIGHT AND FLY AS A 
COMBINED UNIT IF YOu 
WANT TO STAY ALIVE ¢ 





DAY, SOLLY KNOWLES LANDED 


NEXT 
IN A_HURRY AND BURST INTO. 
DISPERSAL , HIS FACE CHALK- WHITE. 


i’ BUCK'S DEAD /, 
THEY GOT BUCK: 
HEY SHOT HIM 
PIECES: 


7 
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SI. WAS OVER THE CHANNEL 
SOMEWHERE ~ MISTY. BUCK SAW A 
yan OT oP ee SA/D NOT TO WORRY .s o« 

T WAS A CATALINA. - + 


BUCK NEVER WAS GOOD AT 
RECOGNITION. /T WASN'T A CATALINA 
(T VWAS A GERMAN. /T JUST BLEW 
BUCK OUT OF THE SKY .“?? 
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Chapters. LEARWING THE HARD WAY | 


A WEEK LATER THE AMERICANS HAD WE AIN’T ae 
iE KN EDDICATED— JR 
THAT’S OUR 

TROUBLE / 











AT THAT MOMENT, JOHNNIE CAME UP TO 
GIVE THEM ANOTHER TALK ON: TACTICS « 
THE AMERICAN BOYS STILL REMAINED 
ALOOF BUT THEY WERE MORE RE 
TO LISTEN TO THEIR SQUADRON 
THEY NOW. atten 
5 


LEADER, FOR 
THAT JOHNNIE TALKED Si ETO y 
\ : : YOU. | HOPE THAT 
DIS" UNDERSTOOD, /” 
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HULLO, 





THAT AFTERNOON, JOHNNIE TOOK 
THE SQUADRON UP TO PRACTISE DOUGHBOY 
SOME TACTICAL FORMATIONS, LE. eve 
WHEN SUDDENLY HIS EARPHONES ENEMY BOMBERS 
CRACKLED URGENTLY... OVER THAMES 
ESTUARY AT 
i FOUR THOUSAND 
FEET. 


UG 
LEADER TO 
[<\e} . 
SHALL TRY TO 

INTERCEPT. 


OuT. 


KEEP YOUR 
EYE_ON 
ME.° 
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JOHNNIE ARTFULLY TOOK THEM 
UP = SUN AND THEN THROUGH A CLOUD- 


BREAK... SUDDENLY THEY 

SPOTTED THE ENEMY GOMBERS. 
ae ; NL KZ 
a? 


AT THE 
—S_ FAT SLUGS / 





SURE ENOUGH, LURKING ABOVE THE 
BOMBERS, TWO FORMATIONS OF . 
ME. 1097'S WERE WAITING TO 
POUNCE ON ANY RASH SPITFIRE : GEE 
RILOT. F LOOK AT 
THOSE ONE ~ 
O- NING'S / 
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THE EXCITED AMERICANS THOUGHT 
THEY HAD SPRUNG ‘THE 


ENEMY 
TRAP, BUT THE WILY JOHNNIE 
WAS STILL SUSPICIOUS. 


NO — 
WAIT / KEEP, 
CLIMBING / 


FOLLOWING JQHNNIE 2, 


000 

HIGHER, THE AMERICANS WERE STEADY 
SHOCKED TO FIND_YET ANOTHER NOW / THIS 
FLIGHT OF ME. IOW’S — S iSsit/ 
ATR OVE A TRA: - s 


Ga 
az 
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BUT IN THE SAME SECOND, AN 
RESPONSIBLE YELL CAME x 
FROM COWBOY _SLIM BOSEY 
HE HAD SPOTTED AN ME. 1O"F 
DRIFTING CSS UNOER 
HIS NOSE. AND THE 
TEMPTATION. WAS TOO _MUCH / 
FOR HIS FIERY NATURE . \ LOOK — A STRAY; 
: HE'S MINE / 





WITH A WILD PRAIRIE YELL, SLIM 
PEELED OPF AND DIVED 
HEADLONG AFTER THE ENTICING 
ENEMY. JOHNNIE SHOUTED A 
WARNING » 
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WITH A SINISTER FLICK OF ITS WINGS, 
ANOTHER ME.I1O9% FELL IN BEHIND 
SLIM — THE VICTIM OF AN OLD TRICK. 
JOHNNIE SNAPPED AN ORDER TO 

SAM AND JEFF CHEECHES,. 





THAT 
ONE-O-NINE ; 
WILL GET SLIM, 
DOUGHBOY BLUE 
ONE AND TWO.. 
APTER. HIM/. «+ 
GOo/ 5 
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NO WERE SAM AND CHEECHEE 
GIVING CHASE THAN TWO MORE OF THE 
ENEMY SLID AFTER THEM. SEEING THIS, & 


THE OTHER AMERICANS MADE AS IF TO 
et YOHNNIE CALLED 


COOLLY, JOHNNIE WHEELED HIS SQUADRON 
STILL FURTHER ABOVE THE TOP LAYER. 
OF ENEMY FIGHTERS AND THEN BARKED 4 
SPINE ~ ‘TINGLING COMMAND... 


DOUGHBOY 
SQUADRON... 
LINE ASTERN... 
FOLLOW ME. « 


Go! 
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THE SQUADRON DIVED, YELLING 
FEROCIOUSLY AS THEY WENT. 
THIS WAS IT / THIS WAS THE 
ACTION THI ALL DESIRED ,; 
= ‘ L Ke 
we \ 
Ee 


cy 


THANKS TO JOHNNIE'S TACTICS, THE 
ENEMY, BLINDED BY THE SUN, WERE 
TAKEN BY SURPRISE. 
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MEANWHILE, THE IMPETUOUS SLIM 
BOSEY WAS IN REAL TROUBLE, AS 
ME. 104 CLOSED ON HIS TAIL 
| GUNS CHATTERING . 
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SAM, FOLLOWED BY THE FAITHFUL 
CHEECHEE, DESPERATELY TRIED 
TO CLOSE ON SLIM'S ATTACKER, 
BUT TOO LATE. .- THE 
AMERICAN'S PLANE HAD BEEN HIT 
AND WAS NOW BURNING « . « 








SUM NEVER GOT THE CHANCE TO | _ 


BALE OUT. SUDDENLY HIS PLANE 
CARTWHEELED AND _PLUNGED 
DOWNWARDS IN A SCREAMING 
DEATH DIVE. 


Cae 


LYE 
guile 


GEE 





Suicide Squadron _ ” 
IM'S ATTACKER PULLEO UP iy mis : 
Ee SWUNG RIGHT 
SIGHTS A 
= THE 
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JOHNNIE KNEW SETTER THAN TO TALK 
ABOUT THE LESSONS WHICH HAD 
BEEN LEARNT, AT THE COST OF 
LIVES OF SLIM, BUCK AND GUS. 

BUT HE WAS AWARE OF A MORE 
RESPECTFUL LOOK IN_ THE FACES OF 
THE OTHER AMERICANS .- 





Net 


= 
bee 


i=! i 
isan 
‘>> ——. 
Xk Yan x 


FROM THAT DAY OF THEIR FIRST REAL FLIGHT 

INTO ACTION AGAINST THE ENEMY, A NEW 

BRIGHTER SPIRIT BEGAN TO EMERGE FROM » CALM AND 
THE AMERICAN FLYERS. THEY RESPECTED f COLES ED, 


JOHNNIE FOR HIS SOUND LEADERSHIP, AND ‘ 
AS THEY GREW TO LIKE THE ENGLISHMAN fa 
EVEN MORE, THEY MADE FUN OF HIS z& = 


Ow / 


TYPICALLY ENGLISH EXPRESSIONS . 
ge OE a 


WO 
i 


ae 
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THERE WAS MORE DISCIPLINE IN. qi a 
AMERICAN UNIT ORE 
“ PAID TO REPOR 

ALKS. EVEN RECOGNITION TESTS 
PROVED TO BE SOOT? FUN - 





IGNORANT. 
_ CUSS, IT'S A 
‘DORNIER TWO- 
ONE - SEVEN Lp 





BUT JOHNNIE WELL KNEW THAT SAM WAS STILL TOPS 
WITH THE. BOYS ALTHOUGH SAM_HIMSELF WOULD NOT 
ENCOURAGE THAT VIEW. SAM KNEW JOHNNIE’S, WORTH 
BETTER THAN ANYONE. B08 SCREISER, WRITING HOME 
Fo HIS FATHER'S NEWSPAPER, STILL "SIGHED FOR_AN 
ALL = AMERICAN SQUADRON. HE COULD ae BRING 
HIMSELF TO ACCEPT JOHNNIE FULLY AS THEIR LEADER 
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| Chapter WINNING THEIR Spurs 


; pe PAP EZ ei( fig PE CBZ 

THe NeXT AFTERNOON Bos SCs RBIBER was | 

EXPERIENCING SOMETHIN WORTH WRITING [2222 
DOU A F, ROT ORY AT ST. COL IN 

FRANCE WAS TO BE BOMB! 

HELIS Sele Soames CSoe 

& COVER. 

















RRO: 
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THE SPITFIRES MET UP WITH THE 
GIANT BOMBERS OFF _HASTINGS 
ANOD MADE STRAIGHT icing THE 
FRENCH COAST. 





JOHNNIE’S JOB WAS TO STICK CLOSE 
ASOVE THE BOMBERS WHILE HE_IN 
TURN WAS COVERED ABOVE ANDO 
BEHINO BY TWO MORE FIGHTER 
SQUADRONS 


4 Suicide Squadron 
OVER THE | FRENCH COAST, PUFFS OF BLACK SMOKE 
APPEARED ANIONG [ANCE 





THEM. IN THE DIST 
A. SWARM OF FIGHTERS WERE MASSING 
OMINOUSLY « 
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SUDDENLY A BOMBER WAS HIT AND 
BURST INTO FLAMES. TENSION 
BEGAN TO MOUNT. 


CLOSE 
iN, CHAPS. 
THAT'S BETTER. 
CALM_AND 
COLLECTED, 
NO’ 


45 
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THE ME. 1090'S FLUNG THEMSELVES AT 
THE TOP COVER OF SPITFIRES AND 
SOON THE SKY WAS_A MAD 
WHIRLPOOL OF TWISTING PLANES 
LOCKED IN COMBAT. 


SPINNING . 
IN / 


KEEP 
TOGETHER, ; 

EVERYBODY - 

KEEP WITH THE 
BOMBERS / 


A SECTION OF ME. 1090'S STORMED 
AT THE BOMBERS. JOHNNIE'S 
ORDER PIERCED THE EXCITED R/T 
TALK, AND BOS SCREIBER SMARTLY 
DIVED_HIS_SECTION AT THE 
INTRUDERS - 
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BOB'S SECTION, THEIR PLANES 
SHUDDERING FROM THE 
THUNDER OF THEIR GUNS, 
TORE INTO THE ENEMY. 





BOB'S SUCCESSFUL COUNTER ATTACK 
LASTED BARELY THIRTY SECONDS. 
| PRESENTLY HE RETURNED HIS 
SECTION SAFELY TO THE 
SQUADRON. THE BOMBERS . 
DRONED ON. NOW THE TARGET 
WAS IN SIGHT. NICE / 
; WORK, BOB / 
KEEP YOUR EYE! 
SKINNED, 
EVERYBODY , 


DESTROYED 
AND TWO 
DAMAGED 





bad Suicide Squagron 


; THe BOMBERS REACHED iy ZT AROE Te 
DROPPED THEIR SOMBS Ww! 

| BEVASTATING EXECUTION SND THEN 

CIRCLED FOR HOME. 








NINES 
THAT FLAK 
POST DOWN 

THERE / 
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JOHNNIE'S BOYS CIRCLED OVERHEAD E 
AND THEN FOLLOWED THE BOMBERS 
OUT. ALL KNEW THAT THE WORST § 
WAS TO COME. BY NOW THE ENEMY fe 
DEFENCE FIGHTERS were UP IN 
NUMBERS - - 











THOROUGHLY BORE es THE ENEMY 


NOW MET THEM IN_E Sco. THe 


WELLINGTONS SWOOPED 
SAFETY At TREE - TOP LEVEL 
LEAVING JOHNNIE TODO HIS JOB, 


~ ENGAGE THE HUN ¢ 
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3; d 
tHe SQUADRON SLAMMED THROUGH YM HIT, JOHNNIE | 
MIRACUL: Y GNTOUCHED. SOME POLECAT'S 
ire ROUBLE p= 


A, SAM RAN SLUGGED ME IN THE 
IN MOTOR / 


CAN YOU KEEP 

HEIGHT, SAM ? 

YOU MUST KEEP 
HEIGHT / 


THERE'S 
NO POWER, 
JOHNNIE + SHE'S 


STONE COLD 
DEAD / 
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NOW WAS THE MOMENT TO PUT 
INTO ACTION JOHNNIE’S DEFENCE 
DRILL AGAINST A PURSUING ENEMY. 
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THE BNEMY DREW BACK AND SAM 
JUMPED. BUT NOW A FRESH 
ANXIETY CAME FOR HIS CIRCLING 








JOHNNIE’S VOICE CUT SHARPLY THANKFULLY, THE SQUADRON SPED 
THROUGH THE CHATTER FOR HOME WITH ANXIOUS EYES 
> ON THEIR FUEL GAUGES, LEAVING 


EVERYBODY Gi JOHNNIE TO CIRCLE SAM. 
HOME — QUICK / x - 


THAT'S AN ORDER / Watt itt} 
MLL LOOK AFTER : 
SAM - 
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Chapter 5. CHEERS FOR JOHNNIE 
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JOHNNIZ HAD JUST GOT HIS “FIX” 
EDGED WHEN UP 


WITH THE COOLING GLYCOL GONE 
ATTACK, BUT A SHARP GLANCE AT THE THE MOTOR SOON BECAME RED- 
GLYCOL VAPOURS ESCAPING FROM HOT AND CAUGHT FIRE. « « 

HIS ENGINE TOLD A GRIM STORY, - 


STUNG TO FURY, JOHNNIE TURNED TO 





56 Suicide Squadron 


JOHNNIE FOUGHT TO BALE OUT BUT IN BRUTAL AGONY, 
HIS COCKPIT HOOD WAS JAMMED 
= 





JOHNNIE TORE AT 
THE STUBBORN CATCH « “HE COULD 
SMELL HIS OWN CLOTHES BURNING 
AS THE HOOD BEGAN TO MOVE. 


ar LAST, BUT TOO LATE FOR A | 
SAFE DROP, JOHNNIE FOUGHT 
FREE AND JUMPED FOR HIS LIFE. fe 


WON 
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WJOHNNIE PLUNGED HEAVILY INTO THE SAM HAD SEEN ALL THIS AND. 
WATER FOR HIS PARACHUTE WAS GROANED. : 
ONLY HALF OPEN AND SCARCELY 
HIS FALL. 


THANKS TO JOHNNIE’S SELFLESS 
ACTION AN AIR/SEA RESCUE 
LAUNCH WAS SOON PICKING 
SAM UP. 


\. 
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BESIDE HIM: 


ALMOST 
BUT THERE WAS NO SIGN OF JOHNNIE 


BACK AT THE AIRFIELD THE BOYS 
BELT PRETTY LOW. CONTROL HAD 
PHONED TO TELL THEM OF SAM'S 
RESCUE — BUT THE SEARCH FOR 
JOHNNIE HAD BEEN FRUITLESS « 


1 
HS LIFE FOR 
SAM 


/ 


JOHNNIE . 
CAN YOU HEA 
ME ? 


THAT_NIGH AM RANG FROM THE 
AIR/SEA RESCUE BASE ON THE COAS 


«+. LISTEN, BOS, I'M 
STAYING ON HERE AND 
GOING OUT WITH THE 
WALRUS AT FIRST LIGHT TO 
HAVE ANOTHER LOOK FOR 
JOHNNIE. FIX IT SO THAT 
THE SQUADRON CAN 
GIVE US FIGHTER 
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SHARP AT FIRST LIGHT, THE 
SQUADRON TOOK OFF. LED 
BY BOB SCREIBER THERE 
WAS NOT A MAN WHO DID 
NOT MUTTER A PRAYER. 


- DS 


SUNRISE SAW THEM SWARMING ABOVE 
SAM'S WALRUS AS IT COMBED THE 
SULLEN WATERS. 


WE 
RIGHT WITH 
YA, SAM 

BoY / 


‘ 





INSIDE THE WALRUS , SAM _ SCANNED 
THE WAVES WITH _A SET FACE. NOT 
AW OULD 
STRACT HIS EYES FROM 
VAST GREYNESS OF WATER. 


\\"< 


LONG MINUTES WENT BY, 
THEN SUDDENLY . + « . 


THERE 
HE 1S / THERE'S 
JOHNNIE ,/ 
QUICK re 





Suicide Squadron 
SUFFERING FROM HURT AND EXPOSURE, 
JOHNNIE HAD NOT THE STRENGTH TO F 
CLIMB INTO HIS DINGHY AND HE HAD 
GONE THROUGH THE LONG NIGHT COMING , 
CLINGING TO THE DINGHY AND JOHNNIE / 
SUPPORTED BY HIS MAE WEST 3 HERE WE 








LIKE A FLOCK OF EXCITED SEAGULLS, 
THE SQUADRON WHEELED OVER THE 
SCENE OF JOHNNIE’S RESCUE. 
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DEATHLY CHILLED AND WEAK THOUGH HE 
WAS, JOHNNIE COULD STILL SMILE 
HIS THANKS, 


Ce 


— HE WAS NOW 
“THEIR? JOHNNIE . 


Wi 
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DAY JOHNNIE WAS RELEASED ON 
si LEAVE, THE BOYS ES renee, 
HIM a) ann ‘STATION IN TRU 

AMERICA! N STYLE. 
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BEST OF ALL THEY TOLD JOHNNIE, IN 
THEIR OWN WAY, HOW THEY FELT 
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ON SALE NOW 
THRILLER PICTURE 
LIBRARY 


Thriller Picture Library No. 273 Thriller Picture Library No. 274 
BATTLER BRITTON: Three SPY 13: The master spy of M.I.5 
daring exploits of England’s in two _ exciting, action-filled 
fighting ace of land, sea, and air. war stories. 


ALSO ON SALE NOW— 


THRILLER PICTURE LIBRARY 


No. 271 ROBIN HOOD 
No. 272 DICK DARING OF THE MOUNTIES 


There are four new THRILLER PICTURE LIBRARIES 
on sale THE THIRD MONDAY OF EVERY MONTH 





The Royal Air Force FLYING 
Review has so many exciting 
features that you MUST read 
a copy! Plenty of good 
photographs and factual arti- 
cles are backed up with true- 
life stories of adventurous 
exploits. Every page is a 
pleasure to read, and you'll 
want to keep every issue. No 
wonder R.A.F. FLYING Re- 
view is Europe’s biggest sel- 
ling air magazine ! 





Free Bookiet Offer ! 


Also—we'll tell you of our special introductory 
offer which. includes—FREE OF CHARGE our 
“FAMOUS PLANES OF WORLD WAR I" 
booklet—32 pages of photos and data you'll be 
glad to keep by you for reference ! 


WRITE NOW 


To: R.A.F. FLYING REVIEW 109-119 Waterloo Road. 
London, S.E.1 





Please send FREE COPY of R.A.F, FLYING Review, and details of special introductory offer, 
including free ‘* FAMOUS PLANES OF WORLD WAR I"’ booklet to : 
et ee reper ar certs rerer ar eiteecirir creer terme ee eee err 


W.P.L.5S9 


